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sorbed by a subsecription to the boat | thelr mother was to wear it at the
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The love of my life came not
As love unto others is cast;
or mine was a seeret wound-—
But the wound grew a pearl, at last,

Aunt Tabitha’s

2% _ The tides, they arise and fall;
Bg.e pearl in ite shell lies sealed,
’,M'hc Deep Sea covers all,

Wedding Gown.

By Margaret Dodge.

HE gown was a pale gray

taffeta dotted here and there
with tiny pink rosebuds. It

was evidently an old gown,

but made in the voluminous middle-of-
the-century fashion that would adapt
Itself easily to the siyle at the end of
1the century. Indeed, little Mrs, Viu-
Ing, kneeling on the floor in her attle
gtoreroom and spreading the lustrous
fabrle across the top of the big Noah's
Ark trunk, was already~In fancy, at
least—"taking in” here and “letting
out” there, with a certainty of success,
born of long experience.

For eighteen years Mrs. Vining had
been making over for a family of three
pretty daugiters, and ns she sald to
nerself, she could “almost do it with
her eyes shut,” To-day, however, Mrs,
Vining was planuing for none of these
pretty daunghteis. Once, indeed, when
she heard the gound of a girl's volce
in the room below she started and
crumpled the folds of the silk together
almost gulltily,

“I don't care,” she sald to herself,
when the voice died away, “I don't
care, I'm going to have this silk for
my very own. It will make over as
good as new without a bit of trimming
except what I've got In the house, and
I do so want somethirg that's pretty
and in style!”

The last words came with the rush
of a long pent-up stream. Not since
ithe girls had outgrown their baby
clothes had Mrs. Vining owned a gown
that even remotely approached that
ideal,

The Vinings lived in a pretty cottage
In a populer suburh, kept a trim mal¢-
ot-a‘ll work, gave teas aud provided
musle and dancing lessons for thelr
daughters in addition to the regular
courses at the public schools. In fact,
they had enough for the comforts of
life with a Mttle left over for the lux-
uries; hut that lttle, ‘elther in whole
or part, never fell to Mrs, Vining,

One month it went fof a tea-table fou

1o had soclal as-

club for Bertha, the athletic daughter,

or by dancing lessous for fifteen-year- | what Mrs. Vining had thought as she

old Kdith, E ”

Then there were always the gowns—
gowns for Ellen's whist parties anl
Bertha's tennis clul' and Bdith's danc-
Ing class; gowns of cotton and erepon
and silk and muslin, gowns that even
when manufactured at home and made
over from materlal that was “in the
house” in some way ate up every pen-
ny that the little mother had laid by
for her own modest outfit,

In the end, Mrs, Vining always either
attended Dawton teas and church so-
clables arrayed in a prehistorie black
sllk, or stayed away altogether, Of
late she had always stayed away; and
the three givls sald that it really was
not worth while for mother to have
good clothes, for she never went any-
where and didn't care,

Being really amiable and sweet-na-
tured girls, they probably believed
what they sald. Indeed, it's quite
likely that it never occurred to them
that mother didn't care to go anywhere
because she had no suitable clothes
Meantime, Mre, Vining said nothing
at all,

But just within the last week Mrs.
Vining had come to care very much.
both about clothes and abont “going
somewhere.,” In two weeks there was
to be a rennion of the Avery family at
the old place in  Averytown, New
Hampshive, and she had been asked
to write the poem,

“You see I haven't forgotten the love-
ly poetry you used to write mn the days
when you were Grace Avery and the
Averytown poet, belle and ‘glass of
fashion,” all in one,” wrote the home-
staying cousin who had sent out the
invitations, “and I count on you as my
chief attraction.” Which letter goes
far toward explaining the special dis-
favor with which Mrs. Vining had
eyed the prehisterie black silk when
she took it down that morning for the
sixteenth course of alteration.

Mrs. Vining was the mother of
grown daughters; but she was such a
bright-eyed, pink-cheeked and alto-
gether youthful little mother that it is
not to he wondered at that she shrank
from the ordeal of returning to what
the newspapers would call “the scene
of her girlisk trinmphs” gowned in %
black silk that was shiny where it
yought to have been lustreless, narrow
where it 'ought to have been broad,
and broad where it should have been

of service,

worldly-minded,” the little mother ha
Woman's page in the Boston World
have a new gown for that reunion.’

her to reading in earnest.

taffeta silks figured in tiny flowers,
like those worn by our grandmothers,
Indeed,it is said that many such gowns
are being resurrected from old trunks
and chests by the lucky owners of
such ancestrdl finery, and with only
slight alteratlons will grace many of
the season's teas and receptions,”
“Taffeta sllk — ancestral finery,”
dropped disjointedly ‘from Mrs, Vin-
Ing's lips as she laid down the paper,
“Why, there is Aunt Tabitha's wed-
ding gown!”

That wedding gown! If ever there
was a little illustration of the proverb,
“Every dog has his day,” it was that
ancient garment, A dozen times every
year for twenty years it had been dug
out from the ponderous Noah's Ark
of a trunk for exumination and final
rejection,

It had been suggested as a ball dress,
a§ a tea-gown, as a lining for an opera-
wrap, as almost every article of fem-
inlne appaicl. It had been handled,
literally and figuratively, until it was
a wonder that a rag of the original
fabric remalved. In fact, “I suppose
I must get alpng with Aunt Tabitha's
wedding gowl\” had come to be the
Vining family §xpression for “I must
give up getting anything new,” while

that have outlived ihelr allotted period
“I suppose I'm horribly selfish and

sald to herself that morning, as she
sat in the study trying to read theqyond a dou it

“but It does seemw as if I couldn't bear
it If a way wasn't opened for me to

Just then something in the fashion
notes caught her attention and set

“Revival of Taffoeta Silks,.~Among
the most attractive gowns In course
of making for winter festivities are

et e

¢ince hall of the
Al in arm with her
n. o'e was sitting. at
g 4 dinnerdable in
par | dining-room; or
p o hushed audience
wivoom—and always

.own th
Avery hoy
favorite @
the head '
the dear
reading a
‘n the r

she was n :'stling gray gown
dotted withillpy /< rosebuds, made
up in the t

Perhaps ° s ccause of the en-
croachmen t¢ waking visions
upon Mrs, it usual hours of
slumber thalllh. i once overslept the
next morni At rate, it was long
after nine n ¢ finished her soli-
iary break 't up 1o the attic
storeroom and ! back the lid of
the Noah's #r: @hk.

“I hope IgMd/gnuss it, putting It
away in sudli o §v,"” she sald, feel-
ing down Intg ov@ruer., Then, a mo-
1| went later, 5 @it can't be true—
yes, it is—tH@ ¢ isn't there!” Be-
gone!
ufed the contents of
e floor and looked
hin it, and finally ex-
jri'e that it had con.
el't reticule to a poke
wice was there a
A 's!l'k dotted with

Mrs. Vining
the trunk ouf
into it and
' | amined eve
tained, from
bonnet; but
square Inch
pink rosebud
“Couid the
Without f
tlon, Mys., V
storeroom and
bedroom, wh
sat sewing,
“Aunt ‘labif
she gasped.
Then she std

] "

\oshaping the ques-
pevurried out of the
pustairs into the blue
} @ two older girls

R wedding gown!”
‘sone!”

pecshort. On the foot
of the bed lay @kl had been the gray
taffeta silk, nof ¢! into multitudincus
folds and sect@n:

“You cut it §p' You cut np Aunt
Tabltha's gowfR e murmured; and
then sat down @ipe the bed and hurst
Into tears, 1

In a momenffbo1r the girls were nt
her side. “WHS, other,” sald Ellen,
“do you mean@h: you wanted that
old silk? Whg§ Inever dreamed of
such a thing! §Ya know you never
teemed to care §bat clothes, and taf-
etta Is. In agail, ad I thought how
pleased you'd Lg t see Bertha and I
had got two nicfmists out of the old
gown we wefeé always Jlaughing
about,”

DBut for once ghe little mother took
no intercst in tfe :irls’ “things.”

“I do cave for @oties. 1 care a great
deal!” she sobbdd. “Do you suppose
that because I & vowr mother—and
forty years old—§ don't want to have
things nice? Aud I wag going to make

that heirloom ftself was vegarded as
a symbol of reunciation’ TR

s Freertninly wounld laugh
when they heard that at last the de
spised gown was In style and that
Avery reunion! At least that was
folded her paper and started up-stairs,
It was not until she had been kneel-
ing for some ten minutes beside the
Noah's Ark trunk in the little attic
storeroom that the guilty fear already
referred to seized her. Suppose the
girls should want the taffeta them-
gelves? To be sure ghe had only the
day before given them money for a
gown apilece; but those were to be
evening affairs of filmy chiffon and
lace, Wouldn't Ellen, the cldest, ask
for the taffeta when she knew that
taffetas were “in!”

At the thonght Mrs. Vining suddenly
rose with the precious sllk pressed to
her breast, her pink cheeks pinker and
her bright eyes brighter than ever
was their wont. “It's mine—mine!”
ghe whispered, “I can't give it up. 1
do so want a gown that's pretty and
in style just this once!” Then, hear-
ing a sound of girlish laughter below,
ghe thrust the rustling folds into the
remotest corner of the big trunk,
lowered the lid, and crept down-stairs
as cautiously as is she had been a
housebreaker,

“I'll take it to my room and begin
on it this very afternoon,” she thought,
But that afternoon proved an un-
usually busy one, even for this busy
woman., First, a neighbor called.na
moment for a fancy-work pattern, and
stayed an hour. Then the girls brought
in mounds of samples from which
mother must help them select their
new gowns, and later in the day an
important committee meeting of her
sewing society drew Mrs. Vining away
to the church vestry, there to discuss
ways and means of providing the
heathen with the garb of civilization.
All the time that gray “affeta silk
with the pink rosebuds existed as an
unchanging background against which
were outlined all the events of the day.
Even the girls'’ gowns aroused only
u half-hearted attention. At the com-
mittee meeting she barely escaped
forever losing caste with her fellow
committee-women by voting that saq
many yards of taffeta silk with pink
figures he bought for garments for the
heathen, instead of the unbleached
muslin commonly appropriated for that
purpose.

And at the neighborhood sociable
that evening Mrs. Vining was present
in body only. Even when talking with
the rector, or looking over a photo-

narow~a gown, in fact, that exhibit.
€d all the kpown depravity of clothes

graph album with the doctor's wife,

the silk over forflue Aye 7 reunion
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and in style!'®

With these’ last words there was
another rush of tgars, The two girls
looked at each other across the bowed
head, with moist eyes. Then Ellen,
taking the worn little hand in hers,
sald, gently:

“I‘orgive me, mother., We've bern
dreadfully selfish-and V'm afraid it's
too late for you to use Aunt Tabitha's
wedding gown now, But just let us
have the black «llk and we'll see what
we can do with that”

What they did with it little Mrs. Vin-
Ing never found out, Certainly the
gown in which she appeared at the
Avery reunlon bore not the slightest
resemblance to tlhiat ancient garmert,
But in writing to a Western relative
w Lo could not come to the reunion, the
home-staying cousin said:

“Yes, Grace Vining—she that was
Grace Avery—read the poem, and ske
looked just as pretty as a pictnre. You
Know as a girl she was always a bel'e
and a beauvty, but T don't think I ever
saw her look lovelier than she did that
night, dressed in a pale gray silk, oue
of those new tafictas you know they
are wearing now, just like those that
our grandmothers wore, all dotted over
with violets,

“One of the nicest things about it
was that the dress was a present from
her two oldest Jaughters, who gave

w43, RV

up new evening cowns this winter so
she could have the silk, I told them
they were real generous girls, but they
said they thought their mother had
Leen giving up for them long enough
and it was time to change around, And
besides, they sald they didn't need
auxthing uew this winter, for they |
had each a lovely waist, made of!
their Aunt Tabitha's wedding gown.” |
—Youtl's Companion,

.. An 04d Irish Fishing Village.

Seveateen old fishing boats, one of
which is =aid to have been built be-
[ tween 1740 and 1750, form the odd lit-
tle fishing village of Carracross, on
the west coast of Ireland. The only
building in the place which is not con-
structed of an old hoat is the priest's
house, and this is builc almost entirely
of the driftwood which the ocean tide
piles upon the rocky coast. There is
not a tree of sufficient size to give
building timber within eight miles of
Carracross, and, though there is plenty
of bullding stone, it is never used for
anytoing except building fences around
potato patches,

Father—"“My daughter tells me, sir,
that yeu have been making love to
her.,” Clubberly—"I don't know why]

she was, in fancy, walking up and

she should single me out among B
many."=Detroit Free Press. |

BEST SPRING MEDICINE

The Palm Given to Dr. Greene's
Nervura,

That Grand Jury, the Peopls, Have So
Decided.

Used by Hundreds of Thousands in
Spring as a Blood Medicine,

Dr, Greene’s Nervura blood and nerve
remedy {8 indeed “The v/orld’s Great
Spring Medicine. 1t has come to be
recognized by almost everybody as the
best possible spring medicine to take,
and hundreds of thousands of our
people use It during the trying spring
months, to tone up anew the relaxed
nerves and re-invigorate and enrich
the blood.

A spring medicine is a necessity if
one wishes to keep In perfect health
and vigor during the changes from
winter to summer. This grand spring
tonic, this perfect spring medicine, Dr.
Greene’s Nervura blood and nerve
remedy, I8 exactly what the system
needs at this season. It not only
purifies, but makes rich, red blood; it
not only strengthens and invigorates
the nervous system, but re-energizes
and revitalizes the nerves by feeding
them with renewed nerve force and
power. It is not only an aid to diges-
tion, but it creates a regular, natural
and healthy action of the bowels, liver,
kidneys, which in the spring are al-
ways sluggish and inactive,

In fact, it is just what people need
to make them well and keep them well
during these months, so threatening
to the health of all, and wnen it is con-
siderod that Dr. Greene's Nervura
blood and nerve remedy is made en-
tirely from pure, health-giving vege-
table remedies, and that people give
it more testimoniais of cure than any
other remedy on earth, no one can
doubt that it is the very best spring
remedy for everybody to use.

Mr. Gustave Lelbach, of 337 First
street, Jersey City, N. J., says:—

"l was troubled with sic!: headaches,
and could not sleep on account of the
pains in my head. 1 was suffering
night and day with dyspepsia, could
not eat anything, my stomach would
sour so. I had to starve myself to have
any ease. I had to give up work at

last, I was so nervous and miserable, |

" . ardly knew me, [ tried
several remedies, but without avail.
At last someone recommended Dr,
Greene’'s Nervura blood and nerve rem-
edy. I tried one bottle r2d began to
improve. I started in to eat all right;
then I picked up my health; my head-
aches disappeared, and my weakness
and sour stomach went away. I used
three bottles, and could sleep all night
with ease; I used six bottles, and felt |
like a new man. I can now do a hard '

I

day’s work without any trouble, and I
am as happy ... a bird in spring. I was
so miserable, always suifering, always
in pain, but now .+ am like a new man.”
Use Dr. Grecsne's Nervura blood and
nerve remedy this spring, for it is the
discovery and prescripticn of a well-
known physician, Dr. Greene, of 36
W. 14th St.,, New iork City, who is
responsible for its beneficial action,
and who can be consulted free of
charge, person...y -t by letter,

HUMAN NATURE.

“He was far too fat, and an awful
bore!”

She often thought. While round he
carried ,
Conviction of her lack of brains. Be-

fore
Long they were happily married.

—Puck.

Cheap Fare to Washington.

Seaboard Air Line Railway will sell
excursion tickets from all stations at
rate one first-class fare to Washington,
D. C. and return account inauguration.
Dates of sale March 1st, 2d, 3d, good
returning until March 9th., R. H.,
Tate, A.G. P. A, Atlanta, Ga.; R. E,
L. Bunch,G. P. A., Portsmouth, Va.

Denfness Cannot Be Cured

by local applications, as they cannot reach the
digeased portion of the ear. There {s cnly one
way to cure deafness, and that 18 by constitu.
tional remedies. Deafness is caused by an in.
flamed condition of the mucous lining of the
Eustachian ‘I'ube. When this tube is in.
flamed you have a rumbling sound or imper.
fect hearing, and when it 18 entirely closed |
Denfuess 18 the result, and unless the inflam-
mation can be taken out and this tube restored
to 1ts normal condition, hearing will he de.
gtroyed forever. Nine cases out of ten are
caused by catarrh, which is nothing but an in.
fiamed condition of the mucous surfaces.

We will give One Hundred Dollars fcr any
case of Deafuess (caused by catarrh) thatcan.
not be cured by Hall's Catarrh Cure, Send for |
circulars, free,

F.J. Cupxgy & Co,, Toledo, O.

Sold by Druggists, ¢,

Hall's Family Pills are the best.

No Excuse For Crimae,
In the police court in Cincinnatl 1t hae been
decided that insanity caused by liquor 1s no ex.
cuse for crime. |

I am sure Pieo's Cure for Consumption sav d |
my life thie® years ago.—Mrs 'ITHOS. RoB. |
BINg, Maple st Norwich, N, Y., Feb, 17, 1000, |
|
|
|

Chicago Beer Guzzlers.

About 1,700,000 barrels of beerin a twelve.
month would be a falr estlinate to the consump-
tion in Chicago. The.e are 637! licensed
plhoes in Chicago.

THE KING'S JESTER.

Farth is the great' King's kitchen, wide

and vast, :

Where each of us, a laboring coolk, doth
try

To bake for him some dainty unsnrpassed,

To win his regal favor each doth vie,

Tor ’tis to him who cooks the daintiest

fare :
A boon, that he shall leave his humble

place S X
And gladly mount the great King's marble
stair,
To swagger in his halls in gold and lace,

Chance is a jolly jester. wand'ring through,
Who, bent on mischief, casts his eyes
around d
To find another seruvy trick or two
That to his far-famed foolship may re«

1 dound. o i
He spies a vasty bakine merrily,
Anr:i quickly, ere the busy cook can

now,
With finger pokes it, swelling airily—
And lo!—-nr:l‘:' daintiest cake is turned to
dough! oA
—Joseph H. Gregory, in Life.
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HUMOR OF THE DAY,

“T loved you,” he raved, “from the
first night I had your father's rating in
Bradstreet's.”—Philadelphia North
American,

“What ig the meaning ‘of the word
natural?”’ asked the teacher of a small
pupil, “It's the way we act before we
learn manners,” was the answer.

He thought he would be shrewd,
And wed for money;

w Well, now he is beshrewed—

¥ Is that not funny?
i ~Philadelphia Press.

Wife (to unhappy  husband)-"T
wouldn’'t worry, John; it doesn’'t do
any good to borrow trouble.” Hus-
band—"Borrow trouble? Great Caesar.
my dear, I ain't borrowing trouble; I
have it to lend.”—Tit-Bits.

“I gee that a Swiss engineer has in-
vented a brake that will stop a fiying
express-train inside of eight yards."”
“Good. But how about the passen-
gers—are they expected to stop, too?”
~Qleveland Plain Dealer.

Pearson—*I'd like to know who sent
me this abusive letter., I'll bet it was
that erank next door.”” Mrs. Pearson—
“I don’t think so, John. It must have
been some one who knows you much
better than he does.”—Tit-Bits.

“Y wish I knew whether there s
anything in Mr. Shadyside or not,”
sald Miss Bellefield to Miss Bloomfield.
“Have you thought of testing him
with the cathode ray?’ asked the lats
ter.—Pittsburgh Chronicle-Telegrapl.

The rabbit met the Belgian hare
And said with grand and lordly air;
“When pledge of good luck man secures

My left hind leg’s as good as yours.”
+  =—Chicago Record. )

. Towne-"That boy of Jones's is old-
evithan he looks, isn’t he?
“I don't think so. Why?
“I saw him out skating to-day, and he
never once tried to see how near he
vould go to the danger-sign’ without
falling in.”"—Philadelphia Press.

“He quotes a great deal of poetry,”
gsaid the young woman, “Then T
shouldn't bother about him,” said Miss
Cayenne, “He is probably not serious.
A man never quotes poetry except
when he is too lazy to think of some-
thing to say on his own account.”-
Washington Star.
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The Artificial Egg Here.

fecience, prompted and urged by the
commercial instincet, has demonstrated
that casein, from ordinary cow’'s milk,
is quite as good for baking as the fin-
est hen eggs, and a company with
$6,500,000 capital has been formed to
manufacture out of it a substitute for
the “fresh” and “strictly fresh” pro-
duct of the poultry yard. One pound
of casein is equal to six dozen eggs.

.August Belmont is a large stockh8lder

in this corporation, which already,
though only an infant, puts out about
1200 pounds a day, the equivalent of
86,400 eggs. The hen's only remaining
advantage lies in the unhatchableness
of the rival product, and its incase-
ment in a box instead of a shell. She
alone can be the mother of broods and
flocks of chickens. Casein cannot de-
prive her of the cherished privilege.
The artificial egg has arrived, but not
the artificial broiler, fowl, capon,
roaster, ete.—~New York Press.

Condensed Reprooy

Occasionally there is to be found a
proprietor of a second-hand book store
who is something more than the na-
ture of his business would seem to ine
dicate. He regards his old and rare
volumes rather as a collection than a
stock of goods, and experiences a pang
when he parts with one,

A flippant young man dropped into a
second-hand store kept by a man of
this kind.

Taking down several choice pld
books from the shelves, he fingered
them carelessly. They happened to
treat of abstruse subjects and did not
appeal to him.

“Are any of these books for hire?*
he asked, carelessly,

“No, young man,” sharply answered
the proprietor. “They are for lore.”—
Youth's Companion. ¢

Japan Using Roman Letters.
Japan is taking a new step to ap-
proach Western civilization and with-
draw from Chinese traditions by re-
quiring officially “hat the Japanese
language shall be taught in schools by

| means of Roman letters and no longer

by the syllabic symbols.
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